288 


The Tragedie ofKjng Lear. 


■^Vjthe Foole hath much pined away. 

Lear. No more of that, I haue (toted it well, goe you 
and tell my Daughter,I would fpeakc with her. Goe you 
call hither my Foolej Oh you Sir, you, come you hither 
Strjwho ami Sir? 

Enter Steward* 

Ste, My Ladies Father. 

Lear. My Ladies Father ?my Lords knaue,you whor- 
fondog.you flaue,you curre. 

Ste. I am none of thele my Lord, 

I belecch your pardon. 

Lear. Do yon bandy lookes with me,youRafcall? 

Ste. Tie not be ftruckenmy Lord, 

Kent. Nor tript neither,you bafc Foot-ballplaicr. 

Lear* 1 thanke thee fellow. 

Thou feru’ft me,and lie louc thee, 

Kent. Come fir,arife,away,Ue teach you differences: 
away, away, ifyou will mcafure your lubbers length a- 
gaine.tarry.buc away.goe tco,hauc you wifcdome,fo. 

Leer. Now my friendly knaue I thanke thee, there’s 
earneft of thy leruice. 

Enter Foole. 

Foole. Let me hire him too,here's my Coxcombe. 

Lear. How now my ptetty knaue,how doft thou ? 

Foole. Sirrah,you were belt take my Coxcombe. 

Lear. Why my Boy i 

Foole. Why?for taking ones part that’s out of fauour, 
nay, & thoucanft not fmileas the wind fits,thou’le catch 
colcje (hortlyjthere take my Coxcombe; why this fellow 
ha’s banilh’d two on’s Daughters, and did the third a 
bleflingagainfthis will,if thou follow him, thou muft 
needs weare my Coxcombe. How now Nunckle? would 
I had two Coxcombes.and two Daughters. 

Lear. Why my Boy ? 

Fool. If I gaue them all my liuing,l’Id kcepc my Cox- 
combes my felfe, there’s mine, beg another of thy 
Daughters. 

Lear. Take heed Sirrah,the whip. 

Foole. Truth’s a dog mull to kenneil, hee muft bee 
whiptouc, whentheLady Brachmay ftand by’th'firc 
and ftinke. - 

Lear. A peftilent gall to me. 

Foole. Si:ha,Ile teach thee a fpeech. 

Lear. Do. 

Foole. Marke it Nuncle; 

Haue more then thou fhoweft, 

Speake lefte then thou knoweft. 

Lend lclfc then thou oweft, 

Ride more then thou goeft, 

Learne mote then thou troweft. 

Set le(Te then thou throweft; 

Leaue thy drinkc and thy whore* 

Andkeepein adore. 

And thou flialt haue rjore, 

Then two tens coafcore. 

Kent. This is nothing Foole, 

Foole. Then ’cis like the breath of an vnfeed Lawyer, 
you gaue me nothing fot'c,can you make no vfe of no¬ 
thing Nuncle? 

Lear. Why no Boy, 

Nothing can be made our of nothing, 

Foole. Pry thee tell him, fomuch therein of his land 
come* to,hc will not belccue aFoole. 

Lear, A bitter Foole. 

Foole, Do’ft thou know the difference my Boy, be¬ 
tween e a bitter Foole,and a fweecane. 


Lear, No Lad, teach me., 

Foole. Nunckle, giue me an egge, and j; 
two Cro wn cs. ® 1Uc thee 

Lear. What two Crownes fh all they he * 

Foole, Why after I haue cut the egge i’th’m;,Ui 
eatevpthemeatc.the two Crownes of the coo . n< * 

thou clotieft thy Crownes i’th’middle, and oau^i^ 0 
both parts, thou boat’ft thine Afle on thy back- 
durt.thou had’ft little wit in thy bald crowne 
gau’ft thy golden one away ; ifl fpeakclikemv £ir • 
this,let himbe wliipttbatfirftfindcsitfo. ' e e,n 
Foolcs had nere lefte grace in ayeere. 

For wifemen are growne foppifh. 

And know not how their wits to weare. 

Their manners arefoapifh. 
le. When were you wont to be fo full cfSone* c . 
Foole. I haue vied itNunckle, ere fince thoi.m^.n 
thy Daughters thy Mothers, for when thou^a 
the rod,and put’ft downe thine owne breeches rW t 
For foda.ne ioy did weepc, ccncs >'h«uhe ; 

And I for forrow fung. 

That fuch a King (houli) play bo-pcepe. 

And goe the Foole among. 

Pry’thy Nunckle keepe a Schoolemafterthat can teach 
thy Foole to lie,I would faine leatne to lie. 

Lear. And you lie firrah,wee’I haue you whipt, 
Foole. I marucll what kin thou and thy daughtma rc 
they‘1 haue me whipt for fpeaking true: though haue me 
whipt for lying, and fometimes 1 am whipt for holding 
my peace. I had rather be any kind o’thing then a foole 
and yet I would not be thee Nunckle,thou haft pared thv 
wit o’both (ides, and left nothing i’th’middle; hcere 
comes one o*che parings. 

Enter GontriB. 

Lear. How now Daughter* what makes that Frontlet 
on t You are too much oflatci’th’frowne. 

Foole. Thou waft a pretty fellow when thou hadft no 
need to care for her frowning, now thou art anO with- 
out a figurc,I am better then thou art now,I am a Foole 
thou an nothing. Yes forfooth I will hold my tongue, fo 
your face bids me,though you fay nothing. 

Mum,mum,he that keepes nor cruft,not crum, 

Weary of all,(hall want fome. That’s a fheal’d Pefcod. 

Con. Not only Sir this.your all-lycenc’a Foole, 

But other of your infolenc retinue 
Do hourcly Carpeand Qjarrell,breaking forth 
In ranke,andf v not to be endur’d) riots Sir. 

I had thought by making this well kr.owne vntoyon. 
To haue found a fafe redreffe.but now growfeaiefull 
By what your felfe too late haue fpokeand done, 

Thit you prote<51 this courfe,and put it on 
By your allowance,which ifyou fhou!d,the fault 
Would not fcapecenfure,nor the redreflesfleepe. 
Which in the tender of a wholefooie wcale, 

Might in their working do you that offence, 

Which clfc were fhame.that then necelTuie 
Will call di/erect proceeding. 

Focle. For you know Nunckle, theHedge-Sparrow 
fed the Cuckoo fo long, that it’s had it head bit offby it 
young/o out went the Candle,andwc were left dark- 
ling. 

Lear. Are you our Daughter > (^°® e 

Con. I would you would make tie of your good wile* 
(WhereofJ know you are fraught),and put away 
Thele difpofitioos, which oflate traolpori you 
From what you rightly are. 
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'Tel*' May not an Afic know, when the Cart drawer 
the Horfe ? 

VWop Iuggellouethee. 

Icar. Do’s any lieerc know me ? 
yhis is not L*^r * 

po’s Lear walke thus ? Speake thus ? Where are his cies? 
Richer his Notion weakens, his Difccrnings 
\tc Lcthargied. Hai Waking? Tisnotfo? 
yf\io is it that can tell me who I am ? 
fool*. L*ars jfhadow. 
lear. Your name, faire Gentlewoman ? 

Gon, This admiration Sir, is much oWfauoUr 
0fother your new prankes. I dobcfccchyou 
po vndcrftand my purpoles aright: 

A$ you are 01d,and Reuercnd,ftould be Wife. 

Hcere do you keepe a hundred Knights and Squires, 

Men fo diforder’d, fo debofh’d, and bold, 
phat this our Court infeded with their manners, 

Shcwcs like a riotous Inne; Epicurifme and Luft 
Makcslt morehkeaTauerne, era Biothell, 

Then a grac’d Pallace. The fliame it felfe doth fpcake 

For inftant remedy. Be then detVd 

B/her, that clfc will take the thing fhebegges> 

A little to difquantity yourTraine, 

And the remainders that fliall Hill depend^ 

To be fuch men as may before your Age, 

Which know themfeiues, and you # 

Leitr, DarkncfTc,and Diuels, 

Saddle my horfes : call my Traine together. 

Degenerate Baftard, lie not trouble thee; 

Yrc haue I Iefe a daughter. 

Gon . You ftrike my people,and your difordcr*d rable, 
makeSeruants of their Betters. 

Enter Alb Any. 

Lear. Woe* that too late repents: 

Is it your will, fpcake Sir ? Prepare ny Horfes. 
Ingratitude! thou Marblc-hcat ted Fiend, 

More hideous when thou fhew’fl thee in a Child, 

Then the Sea-monrtcr. 

Alb, pray Sir be patient. 

Lear . Dctefted Kite, thou lyeft. 

My Traine are men of choice, and rareft parts. 

That all particulars ofdutieknow. 

And in the moll cxa& regard, lupporc 

The worlhips of their name. O moH fmall fault, 

How vgly did’ft thou in Cordelia (he w ? 

Which like an Engine, wrencht my frame ofNature 
From the fixt place; drew from my heart all Iotie, 

And added to the gall. O Lear 7 Lear , Lear J 
Beateat this gate that let thy Folly in. 

And thy deercludgement out. Go,go,my people. 

Alb. My Lord, X am guilclcffe, as I am ignorant 
Ofwhat hath moued you. 

Lear. It may befo^iy Lord. 

Heare Nature, hearc deerc Goddcfle, heare: 

Sufpend thy purpoic, if thou didTt intend 
I o make this Creature fruitfull: 

Into her Wombe conue.y ft irrility, 

Drie vp in her the Organs of incrcafe. 

And from h^r derogate body % neuer fpring 
\ Babe to honor her. It flic muft teeme. 

Create her childe ofSpleene s that it may Hue 
And be a thwart difnaeur’d torment to her. 

Letitftampe wrinklesin her brow ofyouth, 

^ith cadent Tcarcs tret Channels in her cheekcs* 
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Turnc all her Mothers paines,dnd benefits 
To laughter,and contempt: That fhe may fede. 

How Sharper then a Serpents tooth it is. 

To haue a thankleffc Childe. Away, away. Exit. 

Alb. Now Gods that we adore. 

Whereofcomes this ? 

Con. Neuer afflnft your felfe to know more ofic: 

But let his difpofition haue that fcopc 
As dotage giucs it. 

Enter Lear. 

Lear. What fiftie of my Followers at a clap ? 

Within a fortnight ? 

Alb What’s the matter Sir ? 

Lear. lie tell thee: 

Life and death, I am aftiam’d 

That thou haft power to ftiake my manhood thus. 

That thefe hot teares, which breake from me perforce 
Should make thee worth them. 

Blaftes and Fogges vpon thee : 

Th’vntented woundings ofa Fathers curfe 
Pierce euerie fenfe about thee. Old fond eyes, 

Beweepe this caufcagaine, Ilcpluckeye out. 

And caft you with the waters that you loofe 
To temper Clay. Ha? Let it be fo. 

1 haue another daughter, 

Wno I am fure is kinde and comfortable : 

When (he fhall heare this of thee, with her nailcs 
Sbee’i flea thy Woluifh vifage. Thou (halt finde. 

That lie refume the fliape which thou doft thnike 
I haue caft oft’ for euer. Exit 

Gen. Do you marke that ? 

Alb. I cannot be fo parriall Conerill , 

To the great loue 1 beare you. 

Gon. Pray you content. What Ojwa/d,hot? 

You Sir,more Knaue then Foole.aftcryour Maftcr. 

Foole. Nunkle Lear, Nunkle Z-e^r, 

Tarry, take ihe Foole with thee: 

A F < x. when one has caught her. 

And fuch a Daughter, 

Should hire to the Slaughter, 

If my Op would buy a Halter, 

So rhe Foole follower after. jp x { t 

Gon. This man hath had good Counfell, 

A hundred Knights ? 

'Tis politike, and fafe to let him keepe 
Afpoint a hundred Knights: yes, that on euerie dreame, 
Each buz, each fancie, each complaint, d:fl>kc, 
Hemayenguardhu dotage with their powres. 

And ho d our liues in mercy. Ofwatd, I fay. 

Alb. Well,you may fcare too farre. 

Go«. Safer then trufl too farie; 

Let me ftili take away the harmes I fcare. 

Not fearc ftili to be taken. I know his heart 
W hat he hath vtter’d I haue writ my Sifter: * 

If ihe fuftaine him, and his hundred Knigb w 
When I haue Ihew’d th’Ynfuncfle. 

Enter Steward. 

How now Ofwaldi 

Wn »• haue you writ that Letter to my Sifter ? 

Stew. I Madam. 

Con. Take you iome company, and away to horfe, 

Inforrne her lull of my particular fcare, 

And thereto adde fuch tcafons of your owne, 

As may compact it more. Get you gone, 
_______ And 
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